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AN APPARATUS BY MEANS OF WHICH SUICIDES CAN GET THE BETTER OF THE “PENAL CODE.” 
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[ine luxury of suicide is forbidden | 


under the new penal code. It is put on 
the prohibited list. We regard this as rather 
an interference with the rights of the citizen. 
If a man wishes to throw his life away, he 
ought to be permitted to do so. Lives that 
are thus carelessly disposed of are rarely of 
much value to the world. They are like the 
papers so frequently advertised for in the first 


column of the Hera/d, “of no importance ex- | 
cept to the owner.” But at present many a. 


really superfluous and unnecessary citizen is 


prevented from eliminating himself from this , 


overcrowded city by the fear of punishment in 


case his attempt fails. He puts not his trust , 


in razors, neither in corrosive sublimate. We 
feel for the suicidally disposed citizen, and on 
our front-page cartoon we have given him a 
little pictorial suggestion for a contrivance by 
which death may be made sure, if not easy. 


* 

Protection is a dam. It protects the pond 
behind it; but it doesn’t protect the water- 
course below. Of course, a little water peco- 
lates through, and there is a nice mill-race that 
carries the flood to the favored mill; but the 
bed of the stream below is dry and bare. That 


is what Protection means to this country. It | 
protects Mr. John Roach, and monopolists of | 


his kind. They feed the manufacturers, who 
bolster up the system. But the money that 
they dam up and distribute among themselves 
is the money that ought to be in the pockets 
of the poor devils who work for them. And it 
never gets there. If the underpaid workman 
and the underpaid clerk want to find out why 
the laborer cannot get the hire of which he is 
worthy, they would do well to send their own 
man to Congress, with instructions to find out 
what Protection is doing for them and to use 
his discretion in voting. And then, probably, 
the monopolists would buy him up. 


* * 
In the enormous progress that we have made 
in wealth, in manufactories, in population and 
in all material matters, there is one thing that 
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THIS IS NOT AN OLD-FASHIONED CIRCUS POSTER— 


SS 





fAll! 








—IT 1s SIMPLY THE UsuAL Way oF ANNOUNCING A NEW PIECE AT ONE OF OUR METROPOLITAN 








has not been forgotten, and which places us in 
the first rank among nations. We have culti- 
_ vated an aristocracy. Surely never was a virgin 
soil in which it flourished more vigorously. 
| The South has its aristocracy, the cream being 
| distributed among the F. F. Vs. Maryland 
_ swears by the blue cavalier blood that courses 
through the veins of its noble citizens. Phila- 
delphia’s nobility is of a more subdued type, 
with a Quaker flavor, while Boston has an 
exalted position from the fact of its being 
| peopled solely by the descendants of the pas- 
sengers of that celebrated craft the “ May- 
| flower.” 
# “ # 
| These cities and regions have of course much 
to be proud of, but their pretentions are as 
naught when we come to think how much 
grander is the aristocracy that honors and en- 
nobles our own City of New York by consent- 
_ ing to reside in it. To relate the doughty deeds 
of the ancient Knickerbockers, the illustrious 
| Smiths, the only Joneses, the superfine Living- 
stons, the ineffable Browns, the royal Robin- 
sons and the imperial Mulcahys would take 
up a little more space than we can afford, but 
it would be very interesting reading. It would 
' tell of warriors and statesmen who, giving up 
| wealth, position and honors in old Amsterdam, 
came to New Amsterdam, sacrificing everything, 
| that the New World might not be ignorant of 
the art of cultivating cabbages, and generously 
| consenting to take possession of the land on 
_ which they had expended their efforts. 
* 





The Smiths, the Browns, the Joneses and the 
| Robinsons also fill up many pages of history 
by their brave deeds; and the famous achieve- 
ments of the Livingstons and Mulcahys—are 


are actually living in the same city and breath- 
ing some of the same atmosphere with the de- 
scendants of these brilliantly illustrious houses! 
We are sorry to say that they don’t, as a rule, 
treat their fellow-citizens of an inferior lineage 
well. They actually look down upon them 
from their Fifth Avenue palaces and mansions, 
and even from other less elevated structures. 
It is in vain to point out to them that emigrant 





Castle Garden thousands of possible aristocrats. 





| they not familiar in our mouths as household | 
_ words? How happy should we be when we think | 
that ordinary mortals—including ourselves— | 


steamers are arriving daily, and landing at | 


They will scoff at you if you inform them 
that all these honest emigrant folk will be 
founders of families, the members of which 
will—a hundred years hence—be Knickerbock- 
ers, and Livingstons, and original Smiths, 
Browns, Joneses, Robinsons and Mulcahys of 
some Western city. Somebody had to be here 
first, and the high and mighty Knickerbockers 
and their friends threw themselves into the 
breach. And yet some of our New York 
nobility refuse to recognize as aristocrats our 
great monopolists, who have recently acquired 
their wealth; but this difficulty will soon be 
overcome, for the simple reason—and we are 
sorry to say it—that the first families of New 
York are not the least little bit better in man- 
ners, in intelligence, in cultivation or in taste 
than the railroad kings. How queer it would 
be if all New York’s royalty, gentry and no- 
bility were to appear at a festivity in the cos- 
tumes worn by their ancestors a hundred years 
ago! A stranger would think he had stumbled 
into an intelligence-office or a labor mass- 
meeting. 











Is the little boy lying on the ground ? 

Oh, yes, the little boy is lying on the ground. 

What is the little boy doing ? 

Why, the little boy is reading a book. 

Do little boys like to read books ? 

As a general thing they do not; they would rather 
look down a gun-barrel, or try to knock chickens off 
their legs with a pole, or walk along the top of a fence 
when the pickets are sharp enough to run through them. 

Then why does this little boy lie on the ground and 
read the book ? 

Why, because it is Puck’s-ANNUAL for 1883; and he 
knows if he opens it in the house his big brother or his 
father will take it away from him to read it himself. 
That is why the little boy has gone down in the orchard 
to have it all to himself; and if the explanation is not 
satisfactory, get a copy and read it in the orchard your- 
self. Then you will know how to size up the boy’s 
power of appreciation. For sale everywhere: 25 cents. 
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SHAM ART. 


It is an awkward thing, after all, to be a 
sham. Of course it is pleasant to be taken for 
a great man when you really are a very small 
one. It is pleasant to be thought good and 
grand and beautiful when you aren’t anything 
of the sort. It gratifies your vanity and gives 
you a pleasant and exhilarating feeling of self- 
esteem, There is no denying all this, the prac- 
tice of half the world would give you the lie. 

But then there are also disadvantages in 
being asham. If you say that you have been 
graduated from a great college, although you 
never got beyond the preparatory school, you 
may flaunt your pretense of erudition in the 
face of modest men for a long time; but, where 
are you when you are suddenly called upon to 
construe a difficult line, or to find the deriva- 
tion of an unusual word? If you say that 
your ancestors came to this country with Lord 
Baltimore, unpretentious folk may try, for a 
while, to see the trace of noble lineaments in. 
your poor plebeian face; but sooner or later 
must come the inevitable hour when it turns 
out that the founder of your family was only a 
deck-hand on the “ Mayflowér”’ or helped to 
crowd the steerage of some westward-bound 
ship of ’48. You may pretend to be a con- 
naisseur of art; you may keep up the delusion 
in your own world by employing expert agents 
to buy good pictures for you of some good 
artists. But what of the time when you are 
asked to step in and pick a genuine Diaz out 
of a roomful of imitations ? 

Of course there are always two ways out of 
the scrape. You may either own up your im- 
posture, and throw yourself upon the mercy of 
your fellow-men, or you may make a bold bluff 
and declare that you are right, and that every- 
body else is wrong. Yes, you can say that the 
blundering nonsense you have made out of Ter- 
tullian’s line is the proper reading, for all the 
critics of the world can say against it. You 
may declare that all the records are wrong and 
that your revered ancestor was really, in a cer- 
tain way, Baltimore’s patron, and had charge 
of the whole colony. You may go before a 
notary and swear that the chromoish daub you 
thought was a Diaz actually came from the 
master’s hand. And if you have money and 
audacity, you may at least silence all tongues 
that wag against you. 

‘This may seem a hazardous scheme; but we 
can assure you that it has been put into opera- 
tion with eminent success, It is not at all dif- 
ficult, really, if you, the individual sham, live 
in a society of shams. ‘There is not much 
good-fellowship, perhaps, in such a society; but 
there is just that thieves’ honor that is enough 
to hold the various shams together—an adhe- 
sion of purely selfish and self-seeking particles. 
Sham No. 1 cannot betray Sham No. 2; for, if 
he did, Sham No. 2 might turn around and be- 
tray Sham No. 1 and also Sham No. 3, who is 
Sham No. 1’s business partner. 

It seems almost incredible, doesn’t it, that 
such a risky game can be played with any 
reasonable hope of success? And yet it is done, 


our word for it. 


noted for its sham aristocracy. This city was 





modeled on the plan of the nobility and gentry 
|| of Great Britain. ‘The ancestors of the aristo- 
crats were skinners ofskunks or tallow-chandlers, 
|| or the like—honest and worthy folk, for the 
most part—but the aristocrats never mentioned 
them. ‘The aristocrats were very proud and 


ing with little silver lancets, to see if their blood 

was getting any bluer as the years rolled on. 
Well, to this city there came a man who had 

been there before, and he had a lot of little 





dear young friends, it is done, and you have | 
Why, we once knew a city that was long | 


in a republican country; but its aristocracy was | 


grand, and they tapped their veins every morn- | 


statuettes for sale. He didn’t carry them on 
his head, for he had a great many of them, 
and he wanted a big price for them. He told 
the aristocrats that all the world had been bid- 
ding for his statuettes: “but,” he said: “I 
want to sell them to a real aristocracy, like 
yours. Of course, you, who know everything 
about art and history, can see at a glance that 
they are genuine and unaltered.” 

And then the aristocrats gathered around 
him and said: “Of course—wze see.” And 
they praised the statuettes, and paid the big 
price for them, and put them in a handsome 
building, and placed the man who had been 
there before in charge of them, And they in- 
vited the whole world to come and look at 
their statuettes, and they were very proud, al- 
though the whole world didn’t come. 

But at last there did come along a little man 
who wasn’t an aristocrat at all, who had a ped- 
igree much longer than that of the best of the 
aristocrats, but that didn’t pretend to be any 
better than it was. ‘The little man was only a 
simple tradesman; but he traded in statuettes, 
and he knew his business. 

And he said to the aristocrats: “ Why, don’t 


and patched and changed, and their heads are 
all mixed up, and they have been chiseled and 
chipped.” 

And the aristocracy answered: “No, we 
don’t see anything of the sort. Who are you, 
any way, to teach aristocrats about statuettes ?”’ 
And the little man said: “Only let me prove 
my case.” But they replied: “ You are not an 
aristocrat, and you have no case. If you have, 
the man who sold us the statuettes, and who has 
been there before, will let you prove it.” 

And the end of that chapter is not yet written. 

Thus we see, dear young reader, that, even if 
you are a sham, you may bluff successfully 
against sense, knowledge and eyesight. 








A NEW PROCESS. 


There once was a man who read the house- 
hold departments of his regular paper with 
great interest and attention, until one day he 
learned that the proper way to remove stains 
from table-cloths was to hold up the soiled 
spot and pour scalding water through it. His 
wife said they had better try it right off, and 
suiting the action to the word, went to the 
pantry and returned with several specimens of 
table linen that had been defaced by the 
huckleberry-pies of last summer. Then she 
boiled the water, and compelled her husband 
to hold the cloth while she poured the water 
through. 

“Do you think the water is hot enough?” 
she inquired. 

“ Oh, yes, I guess it is;’’ he replied, and then 
continued: “Oh, Great Scott, fire, save me, 
help, I’m stabbed, police!” 

“ What’s the matter ?”” 

“ What’s the matter? I’m murdered, that’s 
what’s the matter; fetch on your soap and 
brown sugar quick, and stop the subscription 
to that infernal paper!’ yelled her husband as 
| he rolled around on the floor with hot water 
| running out of his boots. 

And after he had been arrayed in bandages, 
he said he would never again believe in the 
| “ Aunt Susan Department”? of a religious paper, 

and had his up-to-that-time favorite periodical 
| stopped. 





It 1s the man with the basket of eggs who 
| always manages to establish the most disastrous 
connection with the pavement banana-peel. 





A LAWYER IS not anything like as great a 
curiosity as the champion thin man; but it 
, costs more to see him. 


you see? these statuettes have been mended | 








Puckerings. 





THE AVERAGE HEN is set in her ways. 





UNDER THE RosE—The Scratching Hen. 





A WaterR-CoLor EXHIBITION—A Glass of 


Gin. 





You CAn’t make a whistle of a Chinaman’s 
pigtail. 





A Losinc Game—Betting on Quail Against 
Walcott. 





Tort A TRAVERS—Punch’s Joke on a “ Mar- 
ried ‘ Masher.’ ” 





A Gumprop— Reduction in the Price of 
Arctic Overshoes. 


NO FamiLy SHOULD BE 
A Marriage Certificate. 


A THING THAT 
WITHOUT 








Licut, EAsy EMPLOYMENT FOR GENTLEMEN 
—Marrying Hard-Working Actresses, 





OF ALL the constant readers, the constant 
reader from Readerville is the proof-reader, 





AN EXCHANGE advises washerwomen not to 
boil nice white goods. Certainly not; fry them. 





Harb work is the ashes that keeps a man on 
his feet as he walks along the slippery path of 
life. 





A STEEPLE-CHasE—The Clergyman Chasing 
His Congregation for Shekels to Raise the 
Church Mortgage. _ 

WHEN A business-man works for money, the 
world says he is level-headed. When a poet 
writes for-money, the world says he is mer- 
cenary. ee 

THE INSURANCE company may advertise the 
risks it is willing to take, but it never speaks of 
the risks the policy-holder runs of the presi- 
dent trying a change of air. 





STORIES ARE now in order of how Doré 
worked for a dollar a week, and got to the top 
of his profession and saved money while sup- 
porting a large family on that amount. 





A MAN MAy thoroughly believe all the mir- 
acles he ever heard and still not have faith in 
a patent-medicine that is indorsed by letters 
from members of Congress and the Senate, 





Ir sEEMS a little strange that in this age, 
when everything is thought of on the spur of 
the moment, no one has seen fit to remark that 
if the Maori tackles Sullivan he will surely be 
Slade. 





AT NO other time in life is a man so com- 
pletely upset by a threat as at the tender age 
of four, when his mother tells him she is going 
to cast aside his first trousers and put him back 
in frocks. 





It 1s believed that before long a restaurant 
insurance company will be formed to take 
risks on men being choked to death by sus- 
pender-buttons, cloth and other things which 
are popular in restaurant satire. 





THEY Now speak of using Niagara Falls for 
various purposes. They may succeed; but we'll 
bet Niagara Falls would not do a Democratic 
candidate as much good at a Democratic mass- 
meeting as would a single glass of whiskey. 
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A SAD EXPERIENCE. 


My life had been given to dreaming, 
I had written of atoms and man, 
Of things that were false in their seeming, 
Of life that from nothing began. 
I had lived like a monk in a cloister, 
With tomes that were musty to smell, 
A sort of gregarious oyster, 
Encased in a biblic shell. 
I had tasted the waves that are bitter, 
For knowledge is bitter as death; 
I had scorned Love’s innocuous glitter, 
I had flouted the sweets of his breath. 
But Cupid and Fate are infernal, 
They lure you to sorrow and tears, 
Their power, like the hills, is 














eternal, 
Their reign is not bounded 
by years. ‘ 
One eve, when the opaline 
splendor 
Of light was most fair to 
behold, 
And hearts were made pliant 
and tender 
By glories of ruby and 
gold, 


I saw, as toward home I was wending, 
In a distance of luminous haze, 
Of beauty so perfect a blending 
That wisdom grew weak in its blaze. 
A window, by soft curtains shrouded, 
Was rich with a foaming of lace, 
And hair that like amber was clouded 
Lay low on a radiant face. 
There were flushes of crimson, out-streaming = 
From velvet all heavy and warm, al 
And Orient silks, brightly gleaming, 
Made dainty the exquisite form. 
I saw, or I dreamt it, a glory 
Shine out that was meant but for me, 
And then—it is but the old story, 
My heart was adrift on Love’s sea. 
For weeks, when the bright day was dying, 
My passion was fed from afar; 
I thought the short space ’tween us lying 
Like distance that leads to a star, 
Until, by her smiling made bolder, 
I said, I will bow at her feet, 
But found Fate’s most infamous shoulder 
Held sway on that side of the street. 


v 


For I was in love with a mummy; 
This fair, wingless angel of Earth 
Was only a dress-maker’s dummy, 
Arrayed in the costume of Worth. 
WILL FUENTRES. 








THE EVILS OF SAVING. 





It is popularly believed to be a good thing to save up money for a 
rainy day; but this is, to a certain extent, the wildest kind of a wild 
mistake. Money is not the only thing that makes the world sunny, be- 


cause the wealthiest people are generally the unhappiest; and money | 


won’t keep rain off. 

A millionaire may go out in the rain and his wealth won’t keep 
him dry, while a beggar may walk along with nothing but a seventy- 
five-cent umbrella and never get a drop on him. 

Most men spend the very best years of their lives trying to save 
money with which to enjoy themselves when they grow so old and 
feeble that they have to use canes, And after they do reach this age, 
they don’t stop to enjoy what they have made, but work on harder 
than ever. 

Benjamin Franklin was a model of frugality, but no sane man in 
these days would lead the life he led. Franklin would walk right by a 
candy store without getting a box of caramels for his girl. He would 
say to himself that the money thus expended would enable him to have 
the sub rosa of his trousers half-soled. 

We are not as great as Franklin, and we do not want to be—we 
are not that kind of a man. We are not fond of mush and a bed as 
hard and knobby as the words of a Russian battle-song. 

About the happiest man—providing he has enough to eat—is the 
man who sits on the dock and fishes all day, and doesn’t look forward 
to being a bank president, or marrying a hackman’s daughter. That 
man is happy because he has no particular ambition. He doesn’t. want 
to write the Great American Play or the Great American Novel, or 
become a Wall Street magnate. Having no ambition, he can’t possibly 
suffer disappointment, and he consequently gets more real happiness 
out of life in a day than the average man does in a year. 

Most men start out with the save-for-a-rainy-day idea, and after 
they have worn paper collars and eaten pie to bank money, and the 
bank president has taken it away with him as a pleasant souvenir, they 
begin to think they would be better off if they had spent the time em- 
ployed in earning that money in doing nothing. 

No one ever heard of a happy miser, but who in the world ever 
heard of an unhappy spendthrift? This proves that a man, to be thor- 


, with the peripatetic Tuscan peddler. 





oughly happy, should spend all he makes; for the man who is five thou- 
sand ahead is as unhappy because it is not ten as the man with ten is 
because it isn’t twenty. The more a man makes the more he wants. 
This is the reason there are so many gray-haired men operating in Wall ° 
Street and driving hacks. But the more a man wants the more he 
doesn’t always make. 

We once knew a man who wanted to make a fortune in Lake Shore, 
and now he is trying to make a fortune sawing wood. He will never 
make a fortune sawing wood, but he will make much more at that pro- 
fession than he will at fooling with stocks. When a man loses his for- 
tune, it is a common (as well as a low-down) thing for him to blow his 
head off; while many men who are just as poor as he is couldn’t be 
hired to regard suicide favorably. 

It is frequently a losing game to save money, because after you die 
it is divided among your children, your widow and the lawyers, and, 
after the lawyers have decided on the smallest amount they can respect- 
ably offer them, your children sport around on their share, and bet on 
horse-races, and make presents to variety actresses, while your widow 
marries some other man and supports him. 

We once knew a man who spent all his money on clothes, and 
after he got about three times as many suits as he required, the style 
changed, and his wife couldn’t swap them off for plaster-of-Paris saints 
Then he contracted the habit of 
having but one suit of clothes. 

Then he thought he would guard against trouble by investing in 
restaurant commutation tickets. So he laid out a large sum of money 
in five-dollar tickets, and inside of a week the restaurant failed. 

After this he made other investments on the save-for-a-rainy-day 
principle, and lost by each operation. Then he got mad, and said he 
believed it would be his fate to die and have to be buried by his friends. 
He couldn’t bear this thought, so he went and purchased a burial lot 
and a coffin each for himself and wife. ” 

Then he felt happy; but his happiness was of short duration, 
for inside of a month there was a land-slide, which deposited the whole 
burying-ground in the river and it floated out to sea. And then he and 
his wife grew so stout that they couldn’t get their coffins on. Nothing 
would make them thin, and the coffins were a dead loss. The man 
afterward became happy. by spending his money as fast as he made it 
and overdrawing his salary. All of which proves that saving is some- 
times a losing game. 

R. K, MUNKITTRICK. 








“I CAN IMAGINE,” said the poet, dreamily, as he toyed with a char- 
lotte russe: “that Aphrodite originally rose from one of these at some 
love feast of the immortal gods on high Olympus. I always think so 
when I see one of them.” 

“Well, I do not,” replied his companion: “ whenever I see one 
of them I feel like dipping a lather-brush in it and having a close 
shave. It would make a good shampoo, because the foam—”’ 

But the bard had fainted. 








A COLD DAY FOR THE ICE-DEALERS. 














«©Tuis 1s SIMPLY TERRIBLE! WHAT ExcusE CAN WE GIVE FOR RAIs- 
ING THE PRICE OF ICE NEXT SUMMER ?” 
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PUCK. 





A MOTLEY CREW ! 


AH, BETTER FAR THAN THESE, 
WIDOW OF GREATNESS, NOBLE IN THY GRIEF— 

















BETTER THAN 


ALL WHO WOULD SUPPLANT THY CHIEF, 


THY HOLY LONELINESS AND THY MEMORIES, 











THE MAORI MASHER. 





The arrival of Mr. Mace and his huge prize- 
fighting Maori has caused very extensive ripples 
of excitement alike in refined and unrefined 
circles. 

Will Mr. John L, Sullivan find in this muscu- 
lar South Sea Islander a foeman worthy of his 
knuckles? And will Mace’s New Zealander, 
like Macaulay’s, be detected, at some future 
time, in the act of drawing the broken bridge 
of Sullivan’s proboscis ? 

For ourselves, after careful inspection of the 
Maori, we fail to see how any half-dozen hu- 
man beings would dare to stand before him. 

Mr. Mace has not permitted the newspapers 
to fully describe Maori Slade’s terrible arma- 
ment; he thought it might interfere with his 
betting arrangements. 

But we are obliged to speak the truth; we 
can’t help it; it is constitutional with us. 

Slade has four fists, each as large as a bob- 
tailed car. He is thus enabled to enter into 
two fights at a time. Toshake hands with him 
is certain death—no one has ever been known 
to survive the operation. 

The Maori’s head is constructed of the finest 
cast-iron, so that an ordinary fist must be 
shivered at the first contact. His legs are as 


broader than a Pullman palace-car. 
We protest against Mr. Mace’s bringing over 


a monster such as this to be matched against | 


ordinary prize-fighters. 
We don’t believe Slade is a human being at all. 





We think he must be a sort of Frankenstein’ 
constructed by Mr. Mace during his stay in 
Australia, and endowed with life by some power- 
ful Australian god who took a fancy to Mr. 
Slade’s style of boxing. 








AMENDED AMERICAN APHORISMS. 





First be uncertain whether you are right or 
wrong, and then don’t move. 
—David Cr chett, Fr. 
Some things can’t be done half so well as 
others. 
—Samuel F. Patch. 


A little more brag, Captain Grape. 
—Gen. Dick Taylor. 


Don’t shoot down; I’l! come up. 
—Man on Sidewalk to Expectorating 
Elevated Brakeman. 


Don’t give up the shop. 
—Practical Millionaire. 
One partner had the money, the other the 
experience. At the end of a year I had both, 
— The Assignee. 
I would rather be President than to be left. 
—R. F. Butler, 1884. 


I propose to take it off this line if it fights 


large as a pair of obelisks, and his chest is | oo commer. 


—Gen. U.S. Grant to the Catfish. 
MANAT. 


Rejected articles are all chewed up 
By Puck’s new-bought Assyrian Pup. 


THE AM. BOY. 





The Mechanical News has a paper on “ ‘The 
American Boy,” in which it says nothing of the 
manner in which he loves a yellow dog, and 
how fond he is of playing hookey, and how he 
will gladly run the risk of being stung by hor- 
nets for the sake of enjoying the ineffable rap- 
ture of hurling bricks at the nest, and how good 
he feels when hitching a can to the sud rosa of 
a nondescript canine, and how mean he feels 
when he is kept in after school on the after- 
noon of a circus, and how awful he feels when 
he is sent to bed right after supper for some 
misdemeanor, and how he likes to ridicule his 
big sister’s beau right in his presence. It does 
not say anything that brings up to the mind of 
the American man his past American boyhood. 

It only says that the American boy is in- 
genious, mechanically, and that he is fond of 
work, Well, he is fond of work; that is, he is 
fond of some kinds of work, 

Now he would gladly work half an hour try- 
ing to climb a tree that he can’t reach half 
way around, for the sake of getting a small, 
withered apple; while it would almost break 
his heart to weed a square yard of the garden. 

He enjoys walking miles after a circus pro- 
cession; but it makes him tired to go around 
to the grocery store to bring home a cake of 
soap; and he would rather travel eighteen miles, 
without anything to eat, through a dense swamp 
with a hunting-dog and a cast-iron gun, and 
; not a bird within four miles, than hold a ball 
| of yarn for his sister. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 
No. CCLXII. 
PRIZE-FIGHTING. 


Ya-as, it is not so 
verwy long ago that 
a bwutal pugilistic 
display in a wegu- 
lah wing took place 
in some southern 
wegion of this coun- 
twy. One of the 
l cweachahs, if I we- 
eH// collect awight, was 

ij named Wyan, and 
the othah wejoiced 

in the cognomen of 
Sullivan. Both of them, I should judge aw, 
were of Irwish descent. Sullivan thrwashed 
Wyan, and since that perwiod there has been, 
I am sorwy to say, maw or less excitement about 
this demorwalizing pwactice. 

I cannot exactly appwove of it, although I 
am fwee to confess that befaw I arwived at 
maturwity I had been induced—not, howevah, 
without considerwable pwesshah—to be pwesent 
at severwal pwize-fights. Indeed, although at 
the time a comparwative youngstah, I found 
myself at Farnborwough when an Amerwican 
Irwishman —Heenan—stwuggled faw the cham- 
pionship with ‘Tom Sayers. 

Wenewed interwest in the wathah vulgah 
subject has been arwoused by the arwival of 
my old fwiend Mace—by-the-way, he was once 
my boxing-instwuctah—with a twemendous in- 
dividual, who is half Irwish and half New Zea- 
landah, named Slade. When this cweachah 
gwasped my hand in a fwiendly mannah, I 
thought I should nevah be able to stwaighten 








my cwushed fingahs again. 
The Maorwis—this is what New Zealandahs 


call themselves—are a verwy stwong and ter- 
wible wace. Jack Carnegie, who was fighting 
with our twoops against them a numbah of 
ye-ahs ago, has fwequently told me of their 
pwowess and of the twouble the Bwitish Gov- 
ernment had in subduing them. So I am not 
surpwised that this Slade is able to handle his 
aw “mauleys” with good effect, especially as 
Mace, who is an exceedingly scientific fellaw, 
wecommends him. 

Ya-as, I know it’s awfully bwutal, ye know; 
but, nevahtheless, I am stwongly desirwous of 
hearwing that Sullivan has been beaten in the 
pwize-wing, although I would not venchah.to 
say that Slade is the fellaw to gain such a vic- 
torwy. 

So fah, howevah, the pweliminarwies faw a 
contest seem to be exceedingly distant fwom 
arwangement. 

“Would you cwedit it, sir ?”? wemarked Mace 
to me: “The authorwities will not even per- 
mit my pwotégé and me to indulge in a little 
perfectly harmless sparwing. I don’t know 
what the civilized world is coming to, when a 
little innocent amusement should be objected 
to. I know that pwize-fighting is against the 
law—but hang it, ye know, sir, there ought not 
to be any objection to my flourwishing my fists | 
about faw me-ah fun. I would have kept my 


PUCK’S TITLE-TIPS. 





AFTER DarK—Daylight. 
Fair WoMEN—Waiter-Girls. 
A WINTER City—Winnepeg. 


THE ANCIENT MARINER—Noah, 

Daisy MILLER—Senator Warner. 

WIFE IN NAME OnLY—A Widow. 

Poor JackK—Senator John Logan. 

TAKEN AT THE FLoop—The Ark. 

DROPPED FROM THE C1.0ups—Rain. 

OnLy A WomAn—Dr. Mary Walker. 

THE IRIsH DErEcTIVE—The Brogue. . 
WEDDED, YET No WirE—A Husband. 

In NAME ONLy¥—-The American Navy. 

THE DEERSLAYER—A Broadway Masher. 
Back TO THF OLD Home—A. B. Cornell. 
HAnpD AND GLovE—Sullivan and Coburn. 
Lonpon AssuURANCE—A Cockney’s Cheek. 
THE OLD Ma’M’SELLE’s SECRET—Her Age. 
DEcEIvVERS EvER—Three-Card-Monte Men, 
Joun PLouGHMAN’s TaLK—“ Whoa! Gee!” 
THE Downwarp PatH—Over a Banana-peel. 
In Prison AND OuT—Government Thieves. 
THE Court ConsPIRATOR—The Jury-Packer, 
THE OLD, OLD Story—The Circus Clown’s, 
A YounGc Man’s Fancy—Pipe-stem Panta- 
loons. 
A Woman’s REason—My Dress Wasn’t Fin- 


‘pub’ on in Austwalia had I known they would ished 


object he-ah to such a twifling thing as spar- 
wing.” 























A SURE CURE. 


2 } ” yi 


‘“ ° Agent. 
wena aap, : S wages aw. THE HippeEn Hanp—Four Aces Under the 
Table. 
THE ORDER OF THE GARTER — Stay Put! Cast Up sy THE Sea—Long Branch Ac- 
counts. 
THE ORDER OF THE ELEPHANT—Get Ap! . A Dark Nicut’s WorK—Lighting the Gas 
amps. 
THE ORDER OF THE BATH—Gimme a Towel! THE MysTERIES OF PaRIs—Government In- 
tentions. 
Tue WuHiskey Question—Is It Watered ? THe Man WitH a Broken Ear—Cadet 
Whittaker. 
THE Cominc Race—Between Hazael and 
Fitzgerald. 


Git 
‘ill i 


ill § 


Her Face Her FortuNE—A Female Book- 


THE PLANTER’s WiFE — An Undertaker’s 
Better-Half. 
THE Ftyinc DutcHMAN—Freddie Gebhard, 
from St. Louis. 
AN Open VERDICT—That Puck’s ANNUAL 
Can’t be Beat. 
YESTERDAY, TO-DAY AND FoOREVER— The 
Star Route -Trials. 
ANNALS OF A QuIET NEIGHBORHOCD—The 
Tombstone Record. 
Diary OF A Puysicilan — To Personal At- 


ali ul >. \, . ; Zs ' tendance on Self, Dr. 


: THE MarRIAGE VERDICT—Seventy-five Thou- 
—<flil Wi A (|! | sand Dollars and Costs, 
ya: Za PouiticaL Economy—Getting Elected With- 

out Spending Any Money. 








THE CHINESE tell the time and the position 
of the sun by looking at a cat’s eyes. A cer- 








THEY DO THESE THINGS BETTER IN CHINA. 


” Li-Tuk-Ho, the able Prime Minister of the renowned Emperor Wan-Lung, devised a law so simple and 
yet binding that since its adoption no Chinese bank has been known to fail. It provided that upon a bank’s 
suspending payment the heads of the President, Cashier and Directors should be neatly lopped off and piled 
up in one corner with the assets. This gave great satisfaction to the creditors of several banks which 
unluckily happened to fail just as the law went into effect. From that time to the present day no Chinese 
depositor has ever had cause to regret his confidence.”—-V. Y. Zimes. 














tain Celestial on the Bowery, who earns a live- 
lihood by successfully shaping the destiny of a 
laundry, recently went out into his back yard 
for the purpose of looking into the optics of a 
vagrant cat, in order to ascertain the probable 
condition of the sun on the following, which 
was his drying day. The animal had been 
brought up in New York, was well up in the 
usages of New York society, and assumed that 
the Chinaman approached with ulterior mo- 
tives. As soon as the Mongol stooped for the 
optical examination, the cat sat up like a fur- 
store bear and let out with both fore-paws at 
once. The next time the Chinaman wishes to 
ascertain the position of the sun he’ll depend 
on a pigeon-English patent-medicine almanac. 





Tue Deuce or CLuss—Having to Tell Your 
Wife a Fresh Lie Every Time You Get Home 
from One at 2 A. M. 
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WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 





And now is the season arrived when the young woman 
who hath the young man upon a string, yea, even upon 
a large-sized cable, ariseth in her might. 

And she sayeth unto him: «Lo, now, the beautiful 
snow is fallen, and it lieth upon the highway, even unto 
the uttermost parts of the county of the Westchesterites. 
Therefore shalt thou go unto the men that have sleighs 
for hire, and with shekels shalt thou hire thyself a 
sleigh, even a sleigh for thyself and me. Yea, and it 
behooveth thee to be right sudden about it, moreover.” 

But forasmuch as that young man hath great lack of 
shekularity, he goeth about for to eliminate himself from 
the arrangement. 

And he covereth himself with lies as with a garment, 
and his head with taradiddles as with a crown. 

For he sayeth unto that young woman: “ Nay, now, 
go to, for there is no snow without the gates of the city, 
neither is there aught but mud expressly imported from 
Mudville. For the street-cleaning commission have 
scraped the roads, yea, verily, with a tooth-brush have 
they wiped off the roads, so that no sleigh may pass, save 
it be on rollers.” 

And she maketh answer and sayeth unto him: “ Be- 
hold, then, I have another scheme. Gird thou on thy 
chest- protector, and take thou me unto Central Park, 
even unto the ponds, that I may skate. And likewise 
thou mayest procure for me a pair of ladies’ club-skates, 
for lo, mine own have I given unto mine elder sister, for 
that her feet are greater than mine.”’ 

But again once more that young man reneweth his 
truth like the eagle, and he sayeth unto her: ‘ Nay, 
verily, for lo, are there not fears of an ice-famine next 
summer, and hath not the ice of the ponds been sold for 
to pay the city debt and reduce the ‘axes ? And as for 
skates, are not the men that make them bankrupt, and 
have they not sold all their stock for to be made over into 
plowshares ?” : 

And he likewise giveth her a clipping for to paste in 
her hat about a maiden who was drowned while skating 
and without certain assurance as to her calling and elec- 
tion in the sweet subsequency. 

And he goeth about for to console her, and he taketh 
her to a religious panorama on a free-pass, and treateth 
her to ice-cream in a bakery. 

For verily I say unto you, unshekularity is the mother 
of wisdom. Selah! 


FROM THE “STREET” TO PULPIT. 


Mr. Oscar F. Brown was once a Wall Street broker; 
but, being tired of the occupation, he sold his seat on 
the Stock Exchange and has become a minister of the 
Protestant Episcopal church. 

There does not, at first sight, appear to be much con- 
nection between Wall Street and the pulpit—indeed, 
rather less than exists between the science of prize-fight- 
ing and clergymen, though many prize-fighters have be- 
come clergymen. 

But there is really no reason why a stock-broker, or 
operator, should not make a very good minister, and a 
minister make a very good stock-broker. Both endeavor 
to do the best they can for their clients; both do not al- 
ways succeed, and both have frequently many lambs 
in their spiritual fold. 

The Reverend Oscar Brown ought, we think, to be 
encouraged for his enterprise in changing his profession, 
and as he may not as yet have acquired facility in writ- 
ing sermons, we beg leave to furnish him with a short 
one. 

We recommend him to lose no time in shouldering 
his pulpit, planting it on the floor of the Stock Exchange, 
and delivering the discourse. 

Our text is from the book of Rothschild, first chapter, 
first verse. 

‘Cut short your losses; let your profits run on.” 

Let us, my friends, try to understand the meaning of 
these words. ‘Cut short your losses; let your profits run 
on.” It means, dear friends, dear brethren, dear bulls 
and bears, dear comrades, among whom and with whom 














I have made commissions, and listened to your gentle 
chorus, my broker brothers, daily, as you threw up your 
arms and stretched out hands and fingers in making your 
sales and purchases, let your profits run on—that is to 
say, let your profits ran on—if there are any profits; if 
not, let them walk, or do nothing at all. 

And now let me point out the way you should travel, 
so that, when old, you may not depart from it. Never 
do business unless you are furnished with ample margin 
—especially if a customer wants to try his luck in Denver 
and Rio Grande or Wabash. Always be bears in giving 
advice to your clients—a genuine bull market asserts it- 
self without any advice. Be bears, in any case, on 
general principles, for the next six months at least; the 
condition of trade warrants it, and your customers will 
ever bless your judgment and timely counsel. 

And now, dearly beloved brokers, room-traders and 
all sorts and conditions of Wall Street men, let me hope 
that, with the beatific aid of the Omniscient Goddess of 
Fortune, who, we trust, will always be our tutelary deity, 
we will all be saved from the machinations of Jay Gould, 
William H. Vanderbilt, Cyrus W. Field, Russell Sage 
and other disciples of that tough god, Mammon, and 
your servant will ever pray. Selah! 








Answers for the Aurions. 


Rejected articles, ill-writ, mis-spelt, 
Are not returned by Puck or Um die Welt. 

S. I.—Thanks; next week. 

HASELTINE.—She was at the Liederkranz. 

TosiAs TOOTHPICK.—Not this trip, we fear. 

W. M. D.—We note, and over-rule, your exceptions 
to ‘*guage” and ‘‘accordeon.”?” And, by the way, 
dear boy, don’t say ‘*balance of the staff,” when you 
mean ‘¢ rest,” or ** remainder.” 

L. D. LEacH.—If you desire it, we will moisten the 
dust with tears of penitence and roll in it. We really 
didn’t mean to offend you. It was a merry jest of our 
acrobatic editor’s, but you were not the subject of it. 
Accept a brand-new, gilt-edged apology and drink with 
us the loving cup of reconciliation. 











THE KNIGHTS TEMPLAR. 


«¢ By my halidome,” quoth the Templar, Sir Brian de 
Bois Guffins: ‘shall we not indulge ourselves in the 
mazy dance and show off at $2.50 a head to all specta- 
tors ?” 

«« Thou sayest well, brother and Sir Knight,” rejoined 
Sir Emeric de la Haute Smith: «* Let the black and white 
banner of the Temple be borne by Sir Jackjimbrown. 
Methinks ’twill strike terror into the paynims of the 
Fourth Ward.” 

‘¢ Of a truth and by ’r Lady,” remarked Sir Jackjim- 
brown: ‘* my-soul is weary of this quiet. Many days 
have I carried the banner of Beau Sainz in the secret 
sanctorum of our Commandery, with none to see the 
show save the Sir Knights. Methinks ’twould be well 
to give outsiders a chance.” 

‘‘There are shekels in the scheme,” interjected an- 
other Templar, Sir Rafael de Jones hight: «The in- 
fidels, when I fought at Ascalon, charged for hat-checks 
as we passed the deadly breach, and the Soldan did well 
letting the privileges. Did I not leave mine own cloak in 
the possession at the sign of the three balls ?” And Sir 
Rafael ground his teeth gloomily, but with great grandeur. 

After an awkward pause -for Sir Rafael’s words had 
called up unpleasant memories —Sir Brian de Bois Guf- 
fins resumed: 

«A cartel has been sent to the Sir Knights, offering 
moneys for the right to erect an advertising fountain in 
the sacred ground of the encampment.” 

*¢Tt would be well to work the thing for all it’s worth,” 
said the ancient Knight, renowned for the wisdom of his 
counsel, Sir Helicon Blazes de Robinson: «Can we not 
secure the scenery of ‘Le Petit Duc’ for a small sum ?” 

And the gallant Knights, clad in the stern simplicity 
of their waving plumes, murmured in chorus: 

*«So mote it be!”’ 

And so it was. 





The Liederkranz Ball went into the eclipsing business 
last Monday, and succeeded in eclipsing its own record. 
This was a difficult thing to do, for the Liederkranz Ball 
has long been the choicest of all the balls, in ¢ts own 
line—a line that keeps midway between the wild rout of 
the merry Arion and the decorous dullness of the Char- 
ity. On Monday night, however, there was a kalei- 
doscopic carnivality about it that surpassed the show of 
all previous years even as the comet surpasseth Edison’s 
electric light. Puck was there, and there was a general 
vote that his costume was the neatest in the assemblage. 
Yes, his head is very comfortable now, thank you. 








To-night Mary Anderson will appear in * Love.” 
The obvious joke is that she does this frequently; but 
during the present engagement at the FIFTH AVENUE 


THEATRE, she will act in «* Love” but once. u/ia, 
in «The Hunchback,” to-morrow night, followed by 
«Pygmalion and Galatea” on Friday; the whole to 
conclude with «* Romeo and Juliet” at the Saturday 
matinée. Miss Anderson, it is rumored, has strong ideas 
of setting up as an opposition capitalist. What is going 
on in Brooklyn? We will tell you, my children. Mr. 
Lester Wallack is there in his great military drama of 
“« Rosedale,” at HAVERLY’S BROOKLYN THEATRE. But 
this isn’t all; Salvini, the Ightalian thunderer, played 
Othello last night at the ACADEMY OF Music, and will 
act Aimg Lear on Thursday night. ‘The Outlaw,” 
Friday; ‘* The Giadiator,”’ Saturday. 

«« Virginia ” has settled down into a brisk run at the 
Bryou OPERA House. When we publish to the world 
the fact that the Kiralfy Brothers are bearing upon them- 
selves the weight of «¢ The Black Venus,” the importance 
of the information will at once be perceived, and 
crowded houses at Nik1o’s will be the result. There 
can be no doubt that «*‘The Corsican Brothers” is at 
BooTH’s THEATRE; if you don’t believe it, go and see 
for yourself. There is a change at the MADISON SQUARE 
THEATRE, but not in the play—not in the play—that still 
goes on as is its wont. The change is in the cast, Miss 
Ada Dyas assuming the part of Afrs. Dick Chetwynd, 
and the inimitable Mrs. Agnes Booth playing that of 
Young Mistress Winthrop, as the Zimes calls it. 

Every night, and at the Saturday matinée, /yi#s 
Emmet is still «* Among the Gypsies,” with a mammoth 
Alpine dog, at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THE- 
ATRE. Marie Vanoni, Irma Genée, and the Grinnells 
are the chief attractions at Koster & BIAL’s CONCERT 
HALL. In addition to which there is an unlimited sup- 
ply of beer and a good band. ‘The Peer and the 
Peri,”’ better known as * Jolanthe,” is now in its third 
month. Due notice will be given of the ravages it is 
making on time, ‘ Zara’’ is a new play, by Mr. Mars- 
den, now receiving attention from the public at the GRAND 
OpERA HouskE. ‘* The Queen’s Lace Handkerchief” 
underwent its hundredth performance at the CAsINo, 
when every lady present was presented with a souvenir 
lace handkerchief. At Tony Pastor’s, we have Charles 
Fostelle as the Widow Partington, Connors and Kelly, 
Lillie Western and a host of others. 

WALLACK’s THEATRE has struck a play—* The Sil- 
ver King”—which will run along comfortably for the 
remainder of the season, and possibly for two or three 
other seasons after that. It is by Henry A. Jones and 
Henry Herman, who require an unconscionable number 
of scenes to tell the story in. But the scenes do not pall 
on one, because the plot is worked out in a clear, inter- 
esting and picturesque manner. It is a strong melo- 
drama, and perhaps one of the best of its kind. Mr. 
Tearle plays the part of the hero effectively, while Miss 
Rose Coghlan evokes much sympathy and admiration by 
her impersonation of a wretched and faithful wife, who 
is ultimately blessed with excess of happiness and more 
than her heart desired by the return of her husband a 
millionaire. All the parts, which are numerous, are 
adequately and, in some instances, admirably filled. 

*‘McSorley’s Inflation,” in the THEATRE CoMIQUE, 
has not nearly reached bursting point, and apparently 
never will, ‘Serge Panine,” Mr. Daly’s latest adapta- 
tion from the French of Georges Ohnet, is an interest- 
ing, and, in some respects, a strong play, with a gloomy 
story. The acting is good and even, but the characters 
do not appear in all cases to be cast for various parts 
with Mr. Daly’s usual good judgment. ‘Serge Panine”’ 
deals with a subj ‘ct that will always have much ‘con- 
temporaneous human interest” in civilized society, and 
should be seen by everybody, at least on that account. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL—NOW READY. 
120 Pages Original Reading Matter for 25 Cents. 
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PROGRESS AMONG THE TOOTH-PULLERS. 








OLD STYLE—TORTURE. 
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PRESENT STYLE—DELIGHT. 








FEB. SAMPLES 
HUMOR FOR FEB. 


Carefully Compiled From the Works of the Best Acknowledged 
American Humorists. 





Frozen Ears.—Every man affects a frozen ear in 
February, and rushes into a sample-room to thaw it 
out. Ear-mypffs are not of any use. 





SEAL-SKIN Cap.—Worn while skating. The man 
that can’t raise one says he dislikes them very much, 
on account of their exceeding warmth and the evil 
effect they have on the hair. 





Coastinc.—Parties go flying down-hill, and some 
one always falls off before the foot of the decline is 
reached. Girls have to be held on by young men, 
and lots of hilarious shouting is done. ‘This is very 
funny. 





LANDLORDS.—They begin to drop in during Feb- 
ruary to see if any repairs are needed. More repairs 
can be gotten out of a landlord in February than dur- 
ing any other month in the year except March, be- 
cause he is anxious to rent the house for another year. 
Consequently February is the best time to petition for 
new wall-paper. fresh frescos and a set of stationary 
wash-tubs. 





“ BEAUTIFUL SNow.”—This subject is treated by 
country poets this month as during the month of Jan- 
uary. Editors come out and salt these poets in their 
papers, and say the verses were sold to junkmen, while 
they advise the versifiers to go and shovel coal for a 
living. If they receive no poems on the subject of 
“ Beautiful Snow,” they pretend that a number have 
been sent in just the same, and then play the imagin- 
ary poets. Very funny. 





St. VALENTINE’s Day.—Postmen howl, and fill the 
air with unprintable exclamations as they hobble along 
the street with their arms filled with the unimportant 
bits of sentimentality that characterize the 14th day 
of February. Undertakers and poets receive comic 
pictures representing members of their professions in 
action. The poet has long hair and feet, and a head 
five times too large for his body. His fingers are 
driven wildly through his hair, and he holds his pen 
in his teeth like a bit. Under him are some verses 
which the author didn’t sign, probably for fear of 
bodily harm being offered him. This is also calcu- 
lated to convulse the world with laughter. 


FROM PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1883. 
FEB. 


I. 






| IFINE! FIFINE! 
With a face serene 
You meet me to-night at the French, French Ball. 
Oh, did n’t you know 
It is wrong to go, 
And you should n’t be here at all, at all? 


II, 


I greatly doubt 
If the fact that you ’re out 
Is known to your highly respectable ma. 
And she ’d raise a row 
Could she see, just now, 
You dance, you diable en falbala. 


III, 


Your costume chaste, 
Where there ’s nothing to waste, 
Is it known to your father, Fifine Van Dam? 
He would have the gore 
Of that clerk in his store 
Who calls you his daisy, his dumpling, his lamb! 


IV. 


It ’s awfully French 
To sit on a bench 
The way that a gentleman rides a horse, 
And of course it ’s nice 
To eat water-ice 
With the aid of your fan—of course, of course! 


Vv. 


But your brother may 
Come along this way 
And make of that Garde Lafayette a wreck— 
That militaire spry 
With the Extra Dry— 
You are pouring the Sillery down his neck. 





. \ 
UZ \W 
‘ Ay (; But since mo here, 


m\ My 
Nie 
; My dear, my dear, 


(C 
Tippy And since the season ’s begun to ebb— 
1G e 


Why we ’ll pardon all 
To the French, French Ball, 
™ ¥.=3. DoF. F. 











CULINARY SCHOOLS may turn out good cooks, 
but boarding-house keepers, judged from a 
chicken @ /a Marengo standpoint, evidently do 
not believe in college nonsense. but pin their 
faith to self-made chefs. 








And be properly French—Fifine, it ’s. Feb. 








A LITTLE GIRL, seeing a man with an inverted 
foot, asked her mother if she didn’t think he 
looked like a button-hook. 


A Square Foor—The Chicago Girl’s, 


AT A RECENT aristocratic marriage in Eng- 
land, several gentlemen wore plain gold ear- 
rings.— Herald P. I. South Sea Island canni- 
bals wear rings whenever they meet an aristo- 
| cratic clergyman. 
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ALADDIN’S WONDERFUL LAMP. 
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HE HAD BUT TO RUB THE LAMP, WHEN INSTANTLY WOULD APPEAR A GIGANTIC GENIUS, CRYING: 


“* WHAT DO YOU WISH? 


I AM READY TO OBEY? YOU AS YOUR SLAVE, AND THE SLAVE OF THOSE WHO 


HAVE THE LAMP IN THEIR HANDS, BOTH I AND THE OTHER SLAVES OF THE LAMP.” 








FREE LUNCH. 


It 1s considered an almost impossible feat to 
eat quail every day for a month, but we will 
venture to assert that a young lady could do it 
every night after the opera, if any enterprising 
young man would come forth and offer to foot 
the bills. The toast is generally the most diffi- 
cult part to eat. In connection with the diffi- 
culty of eating a certain number of quail in a 
certain period, it may not be out of place to 
state that eating-matches are now becoming 
popular. A man on Long Island recently ate 
thirty-seven hard-boiled eggs and two mince- 
pies and twenty buckwheat-cakes, and then 
drank several quarts of cider inside of one hour 
and a half and won a wager. And it is now 
suspected that he once kept a cheap boarding- 
house, and was in the habit of eating his own 
food, or he never could have won. 


THE SEASIDE hotel-clerk will soon have passed 
through his winter torpidity, and again be on 
deck with his clean shirt, his affable smile and 
his sweet white lie about all the rooms being 
full except the worst ones, which are on the top 
floor; but before getting himself in condition 
for the campaign of next summer he will no 
doubt be delighted to learn that “ to clean dia- 
monds nicely, wash in soapsuds, rinse in alco- 
hol and dry in sawdust; then rub with a soft 
brush and polish with fine tissue-paper.” 


PEOPLE WHO know nothing whatever of the 
science of music pretend to admire classical 
melodies immensely. Now, if they would only 
affect the same admiration for sounds of which 
they have as little knowledge, there would never 
be such a thing as a hard word hurled ruth- 
lessly at the scissors-grinder, while the saw- 
sharpener would probably be able to fill the 
Academy of Music, at half-a-dollar a head, to 
hear and see him sharpen saws at his regular 
rates. 








A GLEN’s FALLs clergyman recently made a 
man promise during a marriage ceremony that 
he would never kiss any other woman but the 
bride. 
exact such a promise, as they, in all probability, 
know of the danger attendant upon kissing 
another man’s wife, if any one does. 


IF THERE is anything in this wide world that 
makes a man thoroughly sick it is to run half a 
block with might and main to catch a horse- 
car which he hears but cannot see, and to ar- 
rive at the corner out of breath and in a lather 
of perspiration—only to discover that the car 
is going the wrong way. 


THE Mechanical Engineer prints a highly in- 
teresting article on “ The Pump;”’ but it doesn’t 
contain an allusion to the important rdéle it 
enacts in the drama of the morning milk-pail, 
nor has it the frankness to say it is the first 
cousin of the cow. 





As SOON as two pugilists come together for 
the purpose of destroying each other by the 
“knocking out” process, the authorities who 
take an interest in the welfare of society stop 
instead of encouraging them. 


THE ONLY time a clergyman doesn’t preach 
economy from a hundred miles behind Way- 
back is when he is calling on the congregation 
to shell out to emancipate the church from the 
galling fetters of debt. 


LOGIC. 
Higgledy piggledy, all in a lump, 
They measure the world by the kangaroo’s jump. 
“ Wibble-y wabble-y,” warbles the Dude: 
“ Be quiet,’ cries Dodo: “ your accent is rude.” 
Oh, higgle goes high, but piggle 7s low, 
And Wibble says: “ Wabble was never the go.” 
| The valley perks up and the crags tumble down, 
The queen bobs a curtsey to keep on her crown. 





Chane exe Oe seeds eeenin | happy unless they are in droves, 








THE WAYS OF HENS. 


It is good for a man to keep hens, for, in a 


| certain sense, they keep him. At the very least, 


they keep him in a good humor, if he is a 
laughing man. They are funny—hens are. 
Did you ever sit and watch a flock of them for 
an hour or two? I say it is better than low 
comedy—a great deal. A hen is more ridicu- 
lous than an end-man; the latter can help be- 
ing funny if he wants to—the former can’t. 
The difference is constitutional. ‘The hen was 
made to be funny, and the end-man wasn’t. 
From the tip of her crest to the end of her toes 
Gallina is one chunk of ridiculousness, From 
the time she chips the shell and steps forth, a 
bit of downy impertinence, till the hour when, 
gray and tough with age, she goes squawking 
to the gibbet and becomes an immortal spring- 
chicken, she presents the most admirable in- 
stance of unconscious humor in the animal 
creation. ‘There is something about her very 
make-up which excites the risibilities of the 
quietly humorous man, The idea of such an 
egregiously small-brained, unconsequential, re- 
tiring and generally inoffensive creature going 
upon two legs! If it had been a muskrat or a 
long-tailed mouse, why, there would have been 
some sense in it, perhaps, because these crea- 
tures do know a little something; but a hen 
knows absolutely nothing. She is the most 
easily flustered, the most gullible, the least in- 
ventive, the slowest of apprehension, the dullest, 
quaintest, queerest product of animate creation. 
It is no compliment to man that she goes upon 
two legs. 

But let us study the hen a little in detail. 
She is not magnanimous. I have watched hens 
for years, and laughed at them; but I never 
saw one yet that had a heart whose existence 
could be suspected until it had been cut out 
and served with the giblets. Hens are never 
Then they 
have an opportunity of enjoying a sort of 
tumultuous privacy which ‘just suits their small 
natures. 

You never saw one hen recognize another— 
except to pick at her. ‘They seem to delight 
to get together, just for the purpose of showing 
how profoundly they ignore each other, They 
wander about, soliloquizing in extremely dry 
and non-communicative tones, scratching for 
their own individual inspection, and gobbling 
their own impalpable morsels. If you watch 
cows, or sheep, or horses, or dogs, you will see 
them every now and then exchanging some lit- 
tle testimonial of affection and good will. Cows 
will scratch themselves against one another, or 
improve one another’s toilet with moistened 
tongue; horses will stand in the pasture with 
necks lovingly crossed; sheep will put their 
wrinkled faces together, in fly-time, with mute 
sympathy ; dogs are either great friends or great 
enemies—they are very social either way; but 
as for hens—they don’t take the slightest notice 
of each other, to help out of a difficulty, or to 
share a little confidence or a choice morsel, 
from the rising until the going down of the sun. 
The only thing that ever brings them together 
into anything like a companionable contiguity 
is the emphatic summons of the cock when he 
finds a fat worm; and then, when he has gotten 
them all around and devours the worm himself, 
there is not the slightest exchange of indigna- 
tion or condolence on the part of the hens, 
Each immediately goes her own way, with un- 
ruffled composure, only to be lured again and 
again by the same deceptive summons, and to 
depart wormless as before. 

Even at night, when the hens go to roost, they 
make a tremendous fuss over having to sleep 
ten or a dozen a-bed. They have no sense of 
magnanimity. If one poor biddy accidentally 


| jostles another when getting on the perch, the 


disturbed hen, with inordinate vociferation, 
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turns upon the offender and persistently picks 
her in the ear till she is glad to jump down and 
try to perch once more in a different place— 
that is, if she has sense enough even for that; 
the great majority of hens will fly back to the 
same place. 

‘Talk about the love of a mother hen for her 
chickens! I have seen a matronly Brahma, 
mother of six generations of the domestic tribe, 
with the utmost coolness and unconcern place 
one of her stub-toéd feet upon a downy peeper 
and stand upon it, all unheedful of its cries, | 
while she reached up to pick a few kernels of | 
corn from my hand. She would certainly have | 
crushed it had I not rescued the little sufferer | 
in time. In this same dignified Brahma’s coop | 
I have often found dead chickens—killed, I | 
know, by the clumsiness of their heedless | 
mother. All the devotion that a hen ever shows | 
to her brood is of the same belligerent nature 
that she displays toward her sour-tempered sis- | 
ters. If a well-disposed dog comes around, or | 
even a small boy in skirts, she will pitch at the | 
luckless intruder with shrill ebullitions of wrath, | 
leaving her defenseless chickens to the cold 
mercy of a wicked world. But let the dog or 
the small boy prove more spirited than dame | 
Gallina had expected, and presently a very | 
much beruffled and loudly squawking hen will | 
be seen making for the nearest hole under the 
barn, while her peeping progeny hide here and 
there in the grass, or go crying “ Orphan, or- 
phan!” through the barn-yard. This is the de- 
votion and magnanimity of the hen. 

The hen is not wise—-very otherwise. She is 
extremely susceptible to the hallucinations and 
deceptions of an unfeeling world. ‘The small 
boy can have lots of fun with hens—his victims | 
are so easily gulled. Let him but abstract a 
strip of red flannel from his mother’s work- 
basket, and he has a day’s unalloyed delight | 
before him. Why a hen of sedentary tenden- | 
cies should conceive that a bit of red stocking | 
places her in the category of the pursued-to- 
death, no human casuist can explain. It is an 
idiosyncrasy of the gallinaceous disposition. 
Over fence and field she pursues her wild ca- 
reer, while the welkin rings with her agonized 
cries, and the rooster gets upon the gate-post 
and cackles in an expostulatory and querulous 
falsetto. Then there is rare amusement for 
youth in further practising’ upon the credulity 
of hens, by leaving certain kernels of corn, con- 
nected by threads, in the pathway of the ap- 
proaching flock. Three or four of them 
swallow the unexpected delicacy, all unmindful 
of the thread, and presently there is such a | 
fluttering and indignant expostulation as the 
very geese of Rome would have declared scan- 
dalous, 

But the best way to test a hen’s wisdom is to 
get her in the middle of the road before an ap- 
proaching team. If she is there of her own 
accord, she will remain, industriously and un- 
suspiciously scratching in the dust, until the 
horses’ hoofs are treading close upon her. Then, 
with a series of wild and incoherent yells, wings 
outspread and yellow legs thrown out in strides 
like those of comic pictures, biddy sets off down 
the road, enveloped in the dust of the horses’ 
hoofs, and proclaiming to all that she is in a 
terrible fix from which nothing short of a mir- 
acle can save her. Finally, through sheer ex- 
haustion, she flutters and rolls down into the 
ditch, and the terrible team passes by. After 
the expiration of a few minutes a small gray or 
brown figure comes singing cheerfully up into 
the road again, and proceeds to scratch and 
inspect, scratch and inspect, with the same un- | 
ruffled assiduity as before. Another team comes | 
along, and the same scene is re-enacted. This 
is the wisdom of the hen. 

As we have been pursuing our subject thus | 
far by negations—and, indeed, it is one demand- | 
ing such treatment—let us glance at one more | 
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scorched smell as for a week previous. 


failing of the poor hen, and then leave her to 
pursue her uneventful path to oblivion. The 
hen lacks understanding. Now, understanding 
is a very different thing from wisdom; the lat- 
ter is a natural qualification, the former ac- 
quired. Wisdom is a higher kind of tact; un- 
derstanding is the result of acquisition by 
experience. The hen is not acquisitive. She 
never profits by a choice bit of experience. If 
a red-hot egg-persuader were to be placed in 
her nest six days in succession, on the morning 
of the seventh, should she feel inclined to lay, 
she would come flying out of the poultry-house 
with the same bewildered exclamation and 
One 
reason why she cannot profit by her experience 
is because she has no memory. If nature per- 
mitted it, she would surely lay forty eggs a day 
from clear forgetfulness of the last instance of 
performing that duty. 


It is next to impossible to impress upon Gal- 


lina’s mind the necessity of keeping away from 
the freshly-planted garden. You may buckle 
upon her the famous steel spur, trailing behind, 
which, when she scratches, promptly walks her 
out of the garden-bed, heedless of her clamor- 
ous objections, but a few minutes later she will 
be executing a grand promenade from the same 
locality. 

Some people think the hen is viciously stub- 
born. I object to this, It is simple lack of 
understanding on her part—sheer inability to 
profit from the lessons of experience. The 
only way to keep her out of mischief is to sub- 
ject her to close confinement or eat her. Most 
people prefer to do the former. 

PauL PASTNOR. 








LEVITY AT THE LIEDERKRANZ. 





« Who’s the gloomy party with his hat on?” 
‘«Oh, he’s left over from last year’s ball.” 
—Fliegende Blatter. 








’ FRINSTANCE. 


He was one of those opinionated men who 
are especially pleased to express their views in 
public places. The conversation had turned 
upon a recent bold robbery, and he had just 
fixed the attention of all the passengers in the 
car upon a demure-looking young man who sat 
next to him, by addressing him sof voce: 

“Now I’m a detective, and you stole that 
money.” 

As a matter of fact, the young man had not 





stolen anything, nor was the older man accus- 
ing him; he was simply about to explain to the 
unsophisticated youth how detectives operate 
in running down a criminal. He was playing 
detective, and had cast the young man as the 
thief—just for instance, you know—and, warm- 
ing to his subject, feeling that he had his illus- 
tration splendidly in hand, the old man settled 
right down to business. 

“ You stole that money,” he repeated, “ and 
I’ll show you how easily you tripped yourself 
u ‘hag 

Everybody in the car became intensely in- 
terested. 

“ Last evening,’ continued the old man: “a 
person answering your description was observed 
by several parties to pass and repass the scene 
of the robbery.” 

Here the lady who sat next the young man 
left her seat and stood up in the far end of 
the car. 

“ Footprints made by boots exactly of your 
size were discovered in the yard and on the 
roof of the verandah, whereby your entrance 
was effected, and a piece of the very goods 
from which your clothes are made had been 
torn out and was found adhering to a sharp 
point of the iron-work.” 

About this time the young man became con- 
scious that he had for some reason been singled 
out by the passengers as an object of great in- 
terest, and it suddenly occurred to him that 
they might think the old man’s remarks were 
personal to himself. He endeavored to get in 
a word or two, but the old man would brook 
no interruption. 

.“ But that’s not all,’”? he went on: “a ser- 
vant-girl discovered your presence, the alarm 
was given, a shot fired at your retreating figure 
which penetrated your hat.” 

Here the passengers noticed a pair of clean- 
cut holes in the young man’s hat. The evi- 
dence was complete. Murmurs of “What a 
pity!”? “So young, too!” “The little scoun- 
drel!” greeted the young man’s ears, 

Crimson and speechless, in his mortification 
he fled the car, followed by all of the passen- 
gers but the old man. 

“Going to let him get away?” asked the 
conductor. 

“ Yes,” responded the old man, keeping up 
the joke: “I pity the poor boy.” 

“Well, youll have to pay his fare, then. I 
didn’t get it.” 

And that’s where the joke turned on the old 
man.—/, C. Geleendanner, in Cincinnati Saturday 
Might, 





CASTORIA. 
How babies stomachs once did sour, 
How doctors physicked . the hour, 
How moiherr cried, how they mauled, 
How babies kicked, how they squalled, 
‘Lill sweet CASTORIA cured them all; 
No babies now who bawl—O CASLORTA. 





h Syrup could 


No greater tee of the excellence of Dr. Bull’s Co 
be furnished = th ruggists. 


at it is recommended by all the leading 


SAUSAGE ARCHITECTURE. 
Its Origin and Progress. With Eight Illustrations. 
See Puck’s ANNUAL—Price 25 Cents. 








ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for C ption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a positive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by. mail by addressing, with stamp, naming 


this paper. 
W. A. Noyes, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


THE BRADFORD BARBER. 
A Hair-Cut and a Shave. With Two Illustrations. 
See Puck’s ANNUAL—Price 25 Cents. 
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HERE IS BUT 
ONE GENUINE 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica GINGER 


in the market, and 
that is 


- Fret’ Brown's 


PHILADELPHIA. 


All others are Imitations or 
made to sell on the reputation 
of the ORIGINAL, and ma 
do harm, while FREDERIC 
eBROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA, 
will always be a blessing in 


SPRINC, 
SUMMER, 
AUTUNIN, 
& WINTER. 


InallSTOMACH DISORDERS 

For SLEEPLESSNESS, 

For SUDDEN CHILLS, 

When Drenched during the 
EQUINOX, 

When Cold in WINTER, 

When Distressed in SUMMER 


buy a bottle of your Druggist 
or your Grocer for 50 Cents, 
(insist on having the GENU- 
INE given you—FREDERICK 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA,) 
and you will secure an article 
which will serve you well— 
ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free. - 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


‘KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


637 to 640 Broadway, New York, 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


ALL STYLES AND ALL KINDS OF GOODS FOR 
OVERCOATS, 
Light and Heavy Weight, and in All Colors, Made to Order, from $20. 
620 BROADWAY, Near Houston 8t., 

And 189 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts- 

Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


$5 to $20hasera 














A COLORED man was busily engaged in saw- 
ing wood for Col, Powis, when the latter ob- 
served that the bosom of the man and the 
brother, so to speak, was adorned by an Odd 
Fellows’ breast-pin. 

“ Do the white Odd Fellows and the colored 
Odd Fellows in Austin affiliate ?”? asked Col. 
Powis. 

“Don’t fillyate wuff a cuss, but dey helps 
each other out.” 

“ Well, that’s the same thing, ain’t it ?” 

“ No, sah, hit’s not de same ding.” 

“ What’s the difference?” 

The colored man stopped sawing wood, and 
made the following explanation: 

“Last week, when dat norther was a-freezin’ 
de marrow in yer bones, I went into der saloon 
of a white man what totes dis verry same 
emblem. I was in distress, rale distress, as I 
hadn’t had a dram dat mornin’, so I gib him 
de signal ob distress.”’ 

“ Did he respond ?” 

“He didn’t gib de proper response. De 
proper response would hab been to hab rubbed 
his lef ear wid his right hand, and to hab sot 
out de bottle.” 

“ Then he did not respond correctly ?” 

“No, sah. He made a motion at de doah 
wid one hand and reached under de bar wid 
de odder. I made de Odd Fellers’ signal of 
distress once moah, and den sumfin’ hard hit 
me on de side of de head and knocked me 
clean out inter de street. Hit was de bung- 
starter what dat white brudder Odd Feller had 
frowed at me in response to de distress sig- 
nal.” 

“Then the colored Odd Fellows and the 
white Odd Fellows do not affiliate ?” 

“Jess what I tole yer. Dey don’t fillyate, 
but dey helps each odder out. I was helped 
out inter de street wid de bung-starter, but 
fillyate means to set out de whiskey.”—7Zexas 
Sifhings. 


A PHILADELPHIA woman was so excited and 
nervous from reading about people being 
roasted in fires because of the absence of the 
necessary means of escape, that when her hus- 
band died she absent-mindedly asked the un- 
dertaker if it wouldn’t be a good idea to have 
a fire-escape placed on the coffin. He said he 
thought it would; and after he had left, and 
she got thinking over the matter, she was mad. 
— Norristown Herald, 


A SCIENTIST says that man is nothing more 
than a fly, except in the matter of avoirdupois, 
This may be so, but one pesky little fly can 
have more fun with a dozen bald-headed men 
than one man could with a million flies— 
Commercial Advertiser. 





There is hardly an adult person living but is sometimes troubled 
with kidney difficulty, which is the most prol fic and dangerous 
cause ofalldisease. There is no sort of need to have any form of 
kidney or urinary trouble if Hop Bitters are taken occasion. lly. 





Angostura Bitters were prepared by Dr, J.G. B.S egert for 
his private use. Their reputation is such to-day that they have 
become generally known as the best appetizing tonic. Beware: f 
counterfeits. Ask your re or druggi t for the genuine article, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
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To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PuBLISHERS Puck, 
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-ARION SOCIETY. 
GRAND MASQUERADE BALL. 


Madison Square Garden, 


FEBRUARY 21, 1883. 
TICKETS, $5.00, 


Admitting ONE Gentleman and Lady. 
EXTRA LADY’S TICKET, $2.00. 
Tickets can be obtained at: 
CONSTANTIN SCHMIDT, 33 Broad Street. 
OGDEN & KATZENMAY bk 83 Libeity Street. 
C. M. VOM BAUR, 93 Greene Street. 
PALM & FECHTELER, 6 W. 14th Street. 
WILHELM & GRAEF, 1141 & 1143 Broadway. 
F. SPANGENBERG, Sith Avenue. 
MICHAELIS & LINDEMAN, Cor, We'll & Broad Streets. 
F. J. KALDENBERG, 125 Fuiton St. & 6 Astor House. 
GEO, HANFT, 795 Broadway. 
NETZEL & FRAMBACH, 27 Union Square. 
HANFT BROS., 224 Fifth Avenue. 
CHAS. GIEBEL, 260 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 
GEO. EHRET, gand Street & Second Avenue. 
Tickets can also be had at ARIUN HALL, 19 & a1 St. Mark’s 
Place, and from all Members. 








AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY , Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 





DECKER’S 


. =a 


a 


=S_. 






POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHEOKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 

BRUSH 


MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 


WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
5 251 Centre St. 
=aaes Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


Flesh Cloves and Belts, 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting 2 Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 





of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 
gia, etc. These are much more 
handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, 75 cents, $1 00, $1.25 per pair. 
Flesh Belts, each, $2.00, $2.50, 83,00. 
“« Pads, “ 81.25, $1.50. 

The above goods are all of this year’s importation, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world, Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 


IF YOU ARE MARRIED, grewicatus ue an 


we can 
send yon information wh'ch you ought to know, and worth $100. Onr 16- 
page circular mailed free. Address Ocitvig & Co.,33 Rose Street, N. Y. 
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PUCK. 





DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 


MATCHLESS PIANOS: 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL.OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@> Send for Circular 


OA A TOCEIESS 


for the Million. 

The largest assortment in the World from the smallest r by eroeet 
sizein Solid Gold, Silver, ahd Nickel Cases, from 50—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Sc “Pine Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in ‘reach 
ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 

An article of Jewelry is the mest suitable gift for alady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 





Price list free. 























Gentlemen who Smoke should cleanse their teeth daily wity 


SOZODONT. 


This aromatic vegetable dentifrice cools and refreshes the mouth, 
Punirigs the Breath. and renders the Teeth Clean and White 
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers. 


AMERICAN 
Star 


Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genuine ONLY IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Ask your Druggist for them; take no other. 
VICTOR F. MAUGER, Generel Agent, 
Factory: ba Reade St., New York. 


a fortune, Out- 
tit rt 1 $40 tree. Address B. @. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay 8t., N. ¥. 


Leading peattes| 44: icla 
fishes 
nee 6 cure of epi 84 é Rework 
From Am. Journal of Medicine. 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who 
makes a o8 8 specialty ot Epilepsy, has without 


doubt treated and cured more iving ph; jan. 
= — ate sim ply. been estonishing 5 we have Ports 7 so of 











Jim CALLENDER, being very much in need of 
a new overcoat, visited the ready-made clothing 
arena of Mose Schaumburg for the purpose o 
purchasing the desired raiment. As if by 
magic, Mose soon had Jim encased in a gar- 
ment that fitted him “ choost like de baber on 
de vall.” 

“ But, Mr. Schaumburg,”’ remarked Jim, ex- 
amining the coat: “this sewing is very bad. 
Just see how it is coming to pieces.” 

“Dot gooms, Mishter Callender, from de 
stylishness of dot goat.” 

“Who are you calling a goat ?”’ replied Jim, 
feeling in his hip-pocket. 

“T mean dot overgoat.”’ 

“ That’s all right; but what has the style of 
the coat to do with it coming all to pieces?” 

“Choost pecause dere vash such a rush for 
dot style of overgoat dot de tailor had no time 
to sew it up broperly.” 

As Jim goes in for style, he insisted on pur- 
chasing the fashionable garment on the spot.— 
Texas Siflings. 


THE various attempts to kill the Sultan re- 
cently are supposed to be the plot of some of 
the dry-goods men who have an unusually large 
stock of mourning goods on hand. The Sul- 
tan’s hundred or more widows would lower the 
stock as if by magic.—/Norristown Herald. 


TuHE London 7ruéh wants every journalist to 
denounce and ignore the word “ unwisdom,”’ 
which is creeping into the newspapers. It is 
no doubt very unright to use the word, and 
none but ungood editors will do it.—orristown 
Herald, 


THE reason that almanac-makers publish 
nothing but the stalest jokes is explained. Peo- 
ple get disgusted after reading one or two of 
them and turn to the patent-medicine adver- 
tisements for relief.— Rochester Post-Express. 


THE Sultan of Zanzibar, while in England, 
bought four hundred and fifty alarm clocks. 
This would seem to indicate that the Sultan has 
some trouble getting his servant-girl up in the 
morning.—Philadelphia News. 


I THINK it strange that venders of patent- 
medicines can show so few rather than so many 
“unsolicited testimonials,” and I can only ac- 
count for it by the fact that dead men tell no 
tales.— Boston Transcript. 


THERE is no great loss without some small 
gain. Tom Thumb lost all his diamonds in the 
burning hotel at Milwaukee, which will be ad- 
vertising capital enough for the rest of the sea- 
son.—Lowell Citizen. 


INsTEAD of having written on his tombstone, 
“He never told a lie,” the greatest man of 
modern times will probably prefer the words, 
“He never stole an umbrella.”’— Wilhamsport 
Breakfast Table, 


Tuat the poor are not without friends on 
the Ways and Means Committee is evidenced 
by the fact that diamonds are still to be taxed 
only one-ninth as much as blankets.— Washing- 
ton Post. 


THE presiding officer of a caucus is called 
the chair because everybody likes to sit down 
on him.—Boston Transcript. 





*Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound cures 
all female complaints by removing the cause. 





NOW READY:. 


= |PUCK'S ANNUAL 





Price 25 Cents. 


BLEGTRIC LlcHT PORTRAITS. 
FOTOGRAFS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 


By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


— of \ ~—Oppozite 
7. RTZ’S New Post Office, 
Madison Sq. Bet. Barclay 
___ Studio. _and Park Place. _ 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


COTTON DRESS FABRICS. - 


Now opening their Spring Importation of 
Satteens, Batistes, French and English Per- 
cales, Cheviots and ‘* Anderson’s ” Zephyr 
Ginghams, many of them exclusive designs. 





BROADWAY and 19th St. 
NEW YORK. 





Send two 3c. stamps for beautiful new 
CARDS set of CHROMO CARDS and Price List. 
WHITING, 50 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 


190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at es 
Fine Suits, 
Overcoats, oe “ “ : : 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


ag Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 








66 a week in your own town, Terms and $5 outfit free. Address 
H. Hatuetr & Co., Portland, Maine. 





A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor, Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


The Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
rib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beaut y, ~ poo strength, sim- 
plicity and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. Goods 
shipped to any address, C. O. D. 
Send for Illustrated Circulars. 
Quote Puck. Address the WIL- 
SON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 











MANUF’ G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


















































PUCK. 





BAUS PIANOS 


Paros in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. Pst 
arerooms: 26 W. 23ra St,, “——° 





OSTURA 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and “Ague, 
q and all disorders of the Digestive 
q O 8. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
gne, and to all summ: > drinks. 

ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
i“ ening am. manufactured 
G. B. SLEGERT & 


SONS. 
J. W. WUPPERMANN, 


amacotvas BIvtens 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NW YORK. 
under Wattiack’s THEATRE, 


THE GARRICK, °iicsdway& som'st 


Most elegant resort. First class Wines, Liquers, Cigars 
ete. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draught. 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Ho: burg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 


Bottlers of Rrncrer’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 
P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 


KARL HUTTER’S 


PATENT LIGHTNING 


BOTTLE STOPPERS, 


Also Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda 
and Ginger Ale Bottles, best quality. 
Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 
A LarGce SELECTION OF BOTTLERS’ 
Pe ang 


Lightning Fruit Jars. 


Mil The best in use; unequaled in dura- 




























BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





consultation by mail. Valuable Treatise Free. Certifi- 
cates from Doctors, Lawyers, Ministers, Business-men, 
Address Rev. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio, 






SHE inquired of three different persons in the 
corridor of the Post Office as to where the 
Money Order Department was, and not feeling 
satisfied with this, she asked at both stamp win- 
dows. Then she felt reasonably certain that 
she would not go down-cellar or up-stairs in go- 
ing to the money order room, and she timidly 
entered that place and asked: 

“Can I send a money order?” 

“VYeu'’m.” 

“ For $5 ?” 

“ Yes’m,” 

“To Saginaw ?” 

“Vem.” 

“To my husband ?” 

“Yes’m. Please fill out a blank.” 

She filled out three different ones before the 
writing suited her, and tried four different pens 
before she found a holder of the right build and 
color. 

‘ This order is for $5, 
at he window. 

“‘'Yes’m.” 

“ He went there to secure work, but he can’t 
find any.” 

“ Yes’m.” 

“ And he wants to come home.” 

“No doubt of it.” 

“ But $5 seems like an awful price to bring 
any one from Saginaw.” 

“So it does.” 

“He might not find work if he came home.” 

“No, ma’am.”’ 

“ And so he might as well be there as here.” 

“Yom.” 

“Well, I guess I’ll wait a day or two, any- 
how. If he finds work he won’t want it, and 
if he gets tired and comes home on foot, he’ll 
be so worn out that he can’t more than _half- 
jaw around, Five dollars is quite a sum. I 
can buy a nice pair of shoes with that.””—Deérott 
Free Press, 


*? she said asshe stood 


Rev. Mr. TaLMAGE says the human race 
started with men ten feet high, and now the 
average is five feet six inches. At this rate of 
shrinkage, we suspect that a few million years 
hence men will average six inches no feet high, 
and still not be any “shorter’’—when asked to 
pay a bill—than many Americans of the present 
day. It was a wise provision of nature to re- 
duce a man’s height from ten feet to five feet 
six inches. In olden times he couldn’t enter a 
door without bumping his head and spoiling 
his high silk hat, or else doubling himself up 
like a croquet wicket.—Norristown Herald. 


“WHEN,” asked the superintendent, fixing 
his eye on the teacher of the young ladies’ 
Bible class: “ when does man most keenly and 
fully and conscientiously realize his own utter 
nothingness ?”’ And the young man, who had 
led himself to the altar only two short weeks 
ago, blushed painfully and said, with faltering 
voice: “ When he’s being married.””—Buriing- 
ton Hawkeye. 


A pious old lady in Rome, N. Y., who was 
found, after a long absence, quietly sitting in 
her chamber with her new bonnet on, said she 
was only “ getting used to the thing, so that she 
need not be thinking about it all the time in 
church to-morrow.’’— Boston Globe, 








I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
By r cases of the 


rst kind and of ccmpetandine have been Indeed, so strong 
ist my faith in its Tan , that I will send TWO. “BOTTLES FREE, to- 





gether with a LE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 


*,* “Mother has recovered,’? wrote an Illinois 
girl to her Eastern relatives. She took bitters for 
@ long time but without any good. So when she 
heard of the virtues of Kidney- Wort she got a box 
and it has completely cured her liver complaint.’’ 





Angels are watching above. 


ride bells. 
ring the absent back to me. 
Yome and meet me Rosa darlin’ 





Inthe gloaming. 
Darling Daisy o’ Dundee. 


Darling I'll come back to thee. 


beacon lamp am bu: 
The drunkard’s dream. 
I cannot jeay good-bye. 


WORDE.BRCS 


UsIC Complete, : 


tay is home where mother dwells.‘ 


] wae ered Benie’s gone torest. pars one mo’ ribber for to green Jamie, are you coming? 


Meet me darling by the mill. 
My bonnie Jennie Lee. 
Over the garden wall. 

Patter of the shingle. 


Is there no kiss for meto-night ?| The lassie tha’ lo’es meso. 





And 79 other Choice Seems. all il for 17 cts. post-paid PATTEN PUB. Co. 45 Barclay St. N. Y.@ 





PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 





The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends. 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
163 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
“SWEET AS THE ROSE.” 


Beautiful new set of Gilt Palettes, by mail, on receipt of two 3c. stamps 
WHITING, 50 Nassau Street, N. >. 








w SAMI 


id toany Sou - 
BeATALSS 


210 yous... 





for 
of Choice Band Music. 





JAPANESE 20x20; means or handkerchiefs by mail 25 cents. 
24°G . W. eaKkh, 74 Pine street, N. ¥. 








BETTER THAN PILLS. 


or ene’ purgative medicine. 

HE DOSE IS SMALL, THE 
act ION IS PROMPT, THE 
TASTE IS DELICIOUS.” L.AD- 
IES AND CHILDREN LIKE IT. 


One trial proves wes its extraordinary 
curative — a 
TRY A 25 CENT BOX. 
Sold by all Druggists. 








sar JUST WHAT YOU WANT! “@a 


BARTENDER’ 'S MANUAL, 


_ How to Mix Drinks "of the Present Style. 
Price 50 Cents. 
For sale by all newsdealers. 


The i News Company, 
& 31 Beekman St., New York. 


[35” Please Take Notice! “Ga 
PUCK ON WHEELS, No. 1, 2, 3, 


at 25 cents each, 
A limited number is on hand and for sale at 


The International News Company, 
29 & 31 Beekman St., New Yo: 








PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





NOW READY: 


PUCK’S ANNUAL 


Price 25 Cents. 








Illustrated Book, 
THE B | GGEST. TH! NG OU iii Nassau St. Ne ¥, 
REMINGTON TYPE WRITER. 


Warranted. Satisfaction guaranteed. Type 
Writer Supplie . Send forc.rculars. Address 
E. REMINGTON & SONS, Manufacturers, 
or WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
Sole Agents, 281 and 283 Broadway, N.Y. 





THEISS'S Music HALL AND ALHAMBRA | COURT, 
wee Aye pow 3 ee 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, 


UZOUEBER),/\ (6 LA. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


















gestl 





H. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place, New Yor“. 
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Cont es Hes ee 


OFFICE OF "PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEWYORK MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 


THE PROTECTORS OF OUR INDUSTRIES. 





